Got To Break Away

I’ve been on the road such a long time

And I seem to have lost my way

Can’t somebody help me please

To get me back home some way

I must be under  a spell

mmmm I got to break away

I hooked up with a bad evil woman

And she’ll be the death of me someday

I try to do everything I can to change

It don’t seem to work no-how no-way

Chorus
Lead

She takes the car out on Friday night

She don’t come back ‘til Sunday mornin’

Then she go’s to the church to pray

I don’t know what she’s thinkin’
Chorus

I’ve heard stories like this in my younger days

I guess I never thought it could happen to me

But now I’ve found out differently

That’s why I’m here to say

Chorus
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